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Choral Society's 
"Sing At Clirislmas" 
Set For Tomorrow 

^ The eleventh annual "Sing at 
Cbristmai" -wia be presented by 
The UcGill Cbori^l Socle'ty to- 
morrow^ night at , 8.80" pm In the 
Cnrrie Gym. ' Directed by" Gif- 
ford Mitchell and accompanied by 
Doris 'Killam,,: the 'Concert will 
feature highlights from concerts 
XV' in the first "decade of the Socie- 

The first half of the Sing at 
• 'Christmas concert will be devot 
• i- nawating . of the 
" bhristmas^ytbry'in words and mu 
•" sic. Each selection in this half 
will be introduced by a Scriptur- 
al theme read by students from 
twelve different ° countries. Much 
of the music will consist of carols 
from countries all around the 
world. 

The second part of the pro- 
1^ gramme goes under the heading 
of "The Twelve. Days of Christ- 
mas", It will feature songs from 
^ England. Part of this section 
will be a reading of the Story of 
the Goblins who stole a* Sexton, 
from Dickens' Pickwick^.Papers. 
The first "Sing at Ghrtstma 
programme in 1945 featured a 
reading of Dickens' Christmas 
Carol to begin their second de 
1/ cade, the Choral Society has cho- 
sen another Dickens story. 

This concert is the third in 
whiph students from various 
countries have read, the Christ- 
mas story. The Spring present- 
ation by the Choral Society, a 
concert of folk music, will he 
based upon song^ from the home- 
lands of the Christmas readers, 
ÀS' thus linking the two annual pro- 
grammes. It wjll take five years 
of these concerts to ensure rep- 
resentation from every, nation 
which has students at McGill. 

Gifford Mitchell, director of 
the Choral Society, is well Icnown 
in Montreal music circles. This 
year marks his fifth as director 
of the Elgar Choir. Mr. Mitchell 
is also organist and choir master 

■^,for the Mount Royal United 

J*^Church. ' ' 

Choral Society's aeompanlst dur- 
ing the past sbc years has been 
Doris Killam. Miss Killam also 
accompanies the Elgar Choir and 
the Bank of Montreal- Choir. She 
is organist and choir director at 
Stanley Presbyterian Church. 

Tickets for "Sing at Chri.stmns" 
^ mny be obtained from any member 
of the Choral Society or at the 
door. Admission is one dollar 
for adults and fifty , cents for 
children under thirteen. 




_^^_J(Wo gentlemen pictured above ofe this year's edition of 
the""'onnuol touring Cambridge University team of debaters. They 
are from left to right, Kenneth Post and Johnny York. 



wooLwmm's vs. 

WORDSWORTH IS 
DEBATE TOPIC 

"Resolved that this House Prefers Wooîworth's to Wordsv^orth" 
is the topiç of the'McGill-Cambridge debate, to be held to-night in 
Redpath Librqry Hall at 8.30 pm. Kenneth^. Post, John G. York 
representing Cambridge, will take the affirmative of the topic, 
against the negative . team of McGill's Len Cohen and Danny 
Kingstone. ' 

Kenneth Post holds the post of 
Secretary of the Cambridge Union 
Society. He is reading History at 
St. John's College, anc|^opes to 
become a Central ÀlneHcan 'Ar- 
chaeologist John York, a past 
official of the Union Society at 
Cambridge, has obtained his BA 
in History and Law at that uni- 
versity. Ho Is at pdcsent a stud- 
:nt of the Middle Temple, and in- 
tends to' practice law. 

Len Cohen BCI, 1 was on the ex- 
ecutive of McGill's Debating 
Union for three years. He has 
been the recipient of both da- 
bating and literary awards, 
among the former: Bovey Shield 
and Gold "A", and in the latter 
category, the Daily prise for po- 
etry, and the Forge and Chester 
McNaughton awards for litera- 
ture. Danny Kingstone is in bin 
third year Law at McGill. He hss 
taken part in many intercollegiate 
debates; and possesses a gold "A". 
Some of/ his many other campus 
acthities include: President, Mc- 




Gill Union, Chairman, Combined 
Charities, and Chairman of this 
year's Winter Carnival. 

The Cambridge team has just 
completed a tour of American 
universities, where the prevailing 
attitude seems - to agree with 
that expressed by Boston Uni- 
versity: "The best of the foreign 
debating team8jeen^in.the. United 
sûtes." ffej' 



CHRiSTKTÀS- 
EMPLOYMENT 

The Placement Service needs 
students for work on Christmas 
Eve, Christmas Day, New 
Year's Eve and New Year's 
Day. The main requirement is 
for baby-sitting on New Year's 
Eve. A special higher rate is 
paid for baby-sitting on these 
days. f 

Any Rtudcnt.s who nro avail- 
able for the above times are ask- 
ed to register their names with 
the Placement Service Office 
as soon as possible. 



$5000 VOTED TO 
(SQMMISSiON 

by Bryno Fcingold 

By a, slim majority the Students' Executive Council passed a 
motion calling for the writing of letters of apology to the Montreol 
Transportation Commission and the Montreal Police, the necessity 
of its authorizing all future, student, parades, and the payinq 'of ■ .,ù 
$5,000 to the MTC.^ h-/ v?:^ 

This action was ta"Ren as a consequence of the part played by 
McGill students in lost Friday's demonstrotion agolnst higher 
transportation fores. • 

The moHon reods: 
WHEREAS, much property <lamoge ond inconvenience was caused 
during the demonstration and riot on Fridoy, December 9; and , 
WHEREAS, some McGill students were involved in rte demonstraHon 
ond caused some property, damage and civic disturbance, and nn- 
withngly helped to provide an opportunity for hoodlums to do much 
more serious damage; and 

WHEREAS, rte Students Executive Council, oHhough in no woy 
whoteyer connected wirt or responsible for rte parHcîpaHon of rte 
McGill students, is rte recognized medium between rte students and ' 
rte general public, and rte execuHve body of rte Students, Society, 
and rte disciplinary organ of rte Students' Society; and 
WHEREAS, the number of McGill students invclvcd in Fridoy's de- 
monstration is such rtot it would be impracHcoi to attempt to dis- 
cipline the particiiMints; and • 

WHEREAS, rte Students'; Society is anxious to express its regret for 

rte unfortunate consequences of the acHons of some of its mem- d 

bcrs; ' ' , • 

BE IT THEREFORE RESOLVED: 

1. thot the President of rte Students' Society be authorized to write 
letters of apology to rte Monreol TransportoHon Commission and rte ■ 
Montreol Police for the damage and disturtonce caused, directly or 
indirectly, by some McGill students; 

2. that in rte future alUstudent parades must be aurtorized by rte 
Students' Executive Council and that ony student octing wirtout 
such aurtorization and in violaHon of this resolution bo severely pu- 
nishcd by rte Students' Executive Council; 

3. rtat rte sum of $5,000 be poid to rte Montreol Transportation 
Commission by^woy of reparoHon for damoge caused and as an 
expression of rte isincerity of rte regret felt by the Students' S^iety 
for the consequences of rte actions of some of its members. ' 

Each students' shore of the sum to be paid will amount to ap- 
proximately one dollar, and the omount of $5,000 was chosen for 
this reason. 

Speaking for the motion, Danny Lozare,' Low representative,- 
stated that Fridoy's action was, in port, o McGill demonstration. ' 

"We are the students' representatives," he continued; "If their 
behavior wos not conceived through molice, it was, nevertheless, on 
error of judgement for which otonement should be mode." 

Opposed Motion 

Les Jonos, Union President, spoke in opposition to the proposed 
motion. "Five thousand dollars is not a remedy and will not untjo 
thç wrong that wos done on Friday. I feel that besides octing in con- 
junction with the other university participants in the demonstration, 
we siiould give the entire problem. further serious consideration.". 

Mike Fish, Architecture' representative, felt thot the. proposal 
did not go for enough. 

. "More action, should be token," Fish stoted, "to clarity to the 
public the actual amount of McGill porticipafion in the event. A 
more positive attitude, in the form of o vote of censure, should be 
token against those who instigoted th(f riot." ■ 

FnrrtarMoKon 

A subsequent motion passed by the Council approved the cen- 
sure of "the participants, and porticulorly the organizers" of the 
exhibition. 

Avmm Cohen, Students' Society President, expressed the views of 
the majority of the Council by stating that "The public and the 
University ore disoppointed in and almost oshoméd of McGill students. 
The Students' Executive Council, olthough not involved in the orga- 
nizing of the demonstration, must onswer for and discipline the mem- 
bers of the Students' Society when necessary. This resolution is on 
attempt to make amends, ond on expression of the feeling that v/e 
must be motuiÉiÈûiDilQh to accept our responsibility." . 
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Editorial 



A RESPONSIBILITY 

' The Students' Executive Council's decision to send $5,000 to the 
Montreal Tramway Commission for domages caused by McGill stu- 
dents during last Friday's demonstration v/i|l undoubtedly be the sub- 
ject of much, heated debate. Such was the case within the Council 
itself. ' * 

'U . ■ ■ t " 

There,.y^re;ifnany views that were expressed during the recorded 
meeting and outside of It. Those opposed tîr the resolution suggested 
that it is the legpl'and democratic right of any orgànization, be it 
student or otherwise, to stage on orderly parade when and if the muni 
cipol authorities hod been warned and their opproval seemingly 
granted. They inferred that the fault did not lie with students, and 
consequently they should not be mode to suffer. 

It is difficult to argue with the technical legality of such a 
claim. However, were not the students to know that a parade such 
as that which was envisioned will Inevitably lead to damage and threat 
to public safety? Does the foct that the authorities too, failed /to 
recognize tfiis absolve the students from their responsibility? 

Further, it was argued, that V voting the money, the Counci 
'•'•«i'Id, in the eyes. of the public, be admitting guilt, where no guilt 
'^^;,The Council by its decision has not done this. It has exprès 
î^^ret that some McGill students, whether officially or other- 
wise. Hove contributed to q demonstration that has caused public 
damage and inconvenience. 

A third, group will argue that though some action should hove 
beeri token, the course decided upon was not the one. The indivi 
duals responsible for the organization of the parade should be pu- 
nished. This would be positive action, it contends. 

True, this would be positive action. However neither the Sénate 
Committee on Student Activity nor thé Council were able to fix 
responsibility; and even were they able to, the punishment ^of indivi- 
duals should rather be a supplement than a substitute. 



MERRY CHRISTMAS 

There are three distinct kinds of editorials; those that ore 
written because, some great injustice hos bepn done or because some 
vital- issue burns behind them with a pure wjjite light, those that ore 
written because we want to write them, and. those that we write 
because we have to. 

Now we want to wisjf^Df^^i^^oeland ajl the little girls dt RVC 
a very Merry Christmas, we bnd they will hove to get together to 
moke some New Year's resolutions. , • - 

And we wont to wish the Women's Union a Merry Christmas; 
outraged righteousness has seldom hod more .charming sword- 
bearers. 

. A Merry Christmas to the SEC, drooling behind bolted doors 
over succulent plates of roast turkey and steaming pudding; and to 
the Union perched upon shaky foundations, may it stand yet another 
year to chum squeamish stomaches and offend sensitive ears with 
luncheon jazz. 

■ To the people that fill our columns; the Music Club, Forge, the 
English Department (Honours); the honour societies, long may they 
prosper in happy and free elections; to Mr. Luce, and to all the 
young ladies that we have met, we send our sincere Christmas 
Greetings. , 

Most of. all we wont to remember the poor fellow, who, in the 
worst possible tradition pf self-centred joumalism, is called "our dear 
reader." With, this remembrance goes heartfelt thanks, for listening, 
damning, and sometimes even praising. To him before all others, 
MERRY.CHRISTMAS. 
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OPEN LETTER TO ' SANTA CUUS 



tdlfor-ln-ChUf r. Motile »»let 

Exfcutlra Editor Mldiotl Ul«e 




AtfvtMil^ Monoger 



..-.„..-.. Hors Bell 
M. I. Hiailey 



IM CHAROE or THIS ISSUE 
NEWS: . TEAmES: 

Ux Gllkq>le ' , «étert «elek 



SPORTS: 
D«nltl Mtttorlln 



NEWS: — Ass't. (Xnk.: Eric Ttwdipson. STAFF: — O«vno Fdngold, Rutti Dlctateln, 

' ShookJo Lloff, Ston Cytiynboum, ol» Neville. 
FUTURES: Arthic KtisJvwf, Ut Uytfan. SFORTS: — Horyey Kolodny, Slewed Smith. 



Dear Santa, '" ' 

It's shameful thô way grown' 
up children neglect you. I bet 
even the most recent ^Aduate' of 
your Christmas gift;llst forgets to 
send you a thank-you note. 

I'm worrieâ aboutVyoa, Santa. 
You slave away ^n your northern 
work-shop all year round, obli- 
vious of the events in the world. 
You come to us once a year with 
gifts and accept the cheers and. 
shouts of the populace. You claim 
that the happy smiles of the in- 
fants make your life worthwhile, 
but aren't you puzzled by the pau- 
city of the letter lately? 

Santa, it's about time aomeone 
.told you the ^ruth. I'm sorry, 
but these are the facts. 

The loud cheers you hear are 
amplified sounds of mechanized 
mirth; the thanica are platitudes, 
mere lip-serrice. , 

The ten^^, olds th^ght you 
were mighty cheap in bringing 
them cardboard^ and plastic toys 
last year. I^ally, they were ex- 
pecting much more from you. And 
those so-called educational toys 
were thoroughly upsetting. The 
poppas played with them for the 
first half hour, and then they 
were carefully stacked away to 
give to the Salvation army next 
year. 

And were those tccn-aged girls 
mad I You got them out of bed 
in the morning, Santa, when that's 
when they went to sleep — to; 
find, of all ttitngs, the' most un^ 
flattering pair of nylons imagin- 
able. Santa, don't yon know that' 
cherished female apparel are not 
meant for health nor warmth nor 
'comfort! 

The thirteen year old boys sure 
needed those Jackets you gave 
them,' Santa, but they thought it 
was an awfully dirty trick. You 
see, they could get jackets from 
their father by Just asking" for 
them. What they wanted from 
you was something tho;^ couldn't 
get from their parent!, like a 
.22 rifle, for instance. 



The mommas wont kiss you 

underneath the mistletoe this 
year. They claim that your year- 
ly visit costs too mueii. It's hard 
to ljéîtng,iji|»t^you were charg- 
ing'tKOTj*Dttlf lljbppose, even raw 
materials do cost money. 
The poppas are mad as'hell too, 



Santa. _ They think that it's about 
time you retired and let a young, 
luscious woman take over. 

Personally, I think you're a 
swell guy. Very few people will 
do what you do every year. If 
T have stunned you, it was only 

. (ContiRued on page '12) 
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Ahoy, 
pleasure 
ahead ! 



You set 
your course 
for the enjoyment 
çf Canada's 
favourite Ale 
when you say: 

• ' 

"Make Miné 

MOLSÔN'S 



THI AU 

YOUR 0RMr/\0iiANbrATHIK 
DRANK 




RUSSIA kESURRECTS ATLANTIS 



by N. J. Berrill 

■ Soviet Russia, so we have been led to believe, prides itself on having a materialistic, no- 
nonsense attitude to existence as o whole and to human ospirations in particular. Some doubt, to 
be sure, crept in concerning how firmly Russian feet were planted in the sticky mud when the 
Russians announced plans for sending Up an artificial satellite and for eventually being the first 
to land upon the moon. Not that we can criticize such an ambition for it is one we in the west hold 
dearly to our hearts, but the suspicion grows that the ^Russians read the sonje comic books and 
science fiction magazines that "w^^^^^Vj 

Now In a most surprising 
way we discover that Russian 
scientists have the same rather 
wisUul longing: for a never, 
nemi^l^l as have any other 
'children. The legend 
of^l^M^^eontineni has'haunt- 
' ed Western civilization for 
more than two thousand years 
at least. Plato describel At- 
^ àntla as larger than Asia Mi- 
' nor and titbya combined, lying 
; In thé Atlantic Ocean beyond 
thé Pillars of Hercules, and as 
a powerful kingdom nine thou- 
'itahd yeartf beforaHfinalIy.^to be 
overwhelmed by'œPSSPio'that 
only submerged shoals were left 
to mark the spot Belief in its 
existence died hard during the 
eighteenth century age of en- 
lightenment, although Voltaire 
had faith till the end, but at 
last the story became Just an- 
other myth teistlfying to man's 
imagination rather than his 
history. Rather regretfully we 
have let the legend go, as part 
of the make-believe of the hu- 
man past; Who wonld have 
thought that the Russians 
oceanographers with their ap- 
parent preoccupation with the 
ArcUc Ocean would evoke the 
sunken land as a reality T 
The Ice Age 
Man as well as God seems 
to work In a mysterious way, 
' and a .translation of an article 
• which appeared In the Russian 
scientific journal Prirodo ear- 
lier this year has been publish- 
ed by tiic' Defence Research 
Board of Canadaft imdy iiiitribut- 
ed by its InforaaWon* Service 
a few weeks ago, carrying the 
title "The Ice Age and At- 
lantis". The àuthor points out 
that many millions of years ago 
tropical bread fruit trees grew 
In Greenland, and that broad- 
leaved trees covered the Siber- 
ian islands and tropical forests 
grew on Spltzbergen. Dis- 
satisfied with the several cur- 
rent theories' concerning the 
cause of the Ice age he looks 
for some great obstacle which 



hindered the northward or 
northeasterly flow of wann 
ocean currents, from, the soutH 
and writes :that.this could only 
be land mass in .^e Atlantic 
ocean, areas which Joined up to 
form a tonslderable continent- 
al block which completely cut 
off the northward cotirse of the 
currents. Then the intensive 
cooling of the polar 'region of 

, the. north began and "the great 

• Ice sheet) aftçr, fettering the 
Arctic seas and islands, advanc- 
ed southward ovejTi the territory 
of Eurasia and korth America. 
The Ice Age was on." He calls 
attention to the volcanic activi- 
ty responsible for the uprising 
of the islands from the mid- 
Atlantic ridge, which Includes 
Iceland, Jan Mayen Island, the 
Azores and'' others further 
south, and that In a period of 
intensive mountain building the . 
volcanic activity associated with 
the submerged ridge wooldj 
have been much greater," that*^ 
there is nothing improbable In 
the idea that at such a, ^Ime a 
great-land mass might have ap- 
peared In the middle of the At- 
lantic Ocean, a land mass for 

. which the accepted name is At- 
lantis. "Thousands of years 
went by. In time, Atlantis be- 
gan to sink, slowly below the 
ocean waters. Finally there 

. remained, of all the great con- 
tinent, only its . central part. 
This was that Atlantis of which 
Pinto tells us . . . but the clock 
struck even for this last bit 

- of Atlantic, and the Island of 
I Atlantis sank in ^ the sea and 
was lost" . "Af teir the disap- ' 
pcarance of Atlantis, the warm 
equatorial current flowed north- 
ward in a broad stream', trans- 
porting beat to the ice locked 
shores of Europe. An Intensive 
warming of the climate began. 
The glaciers melted and re- 
treated to the north. . The Ice 
Age was over." ^ - 

It is a simple theory, much 
too simple to be true,, except 



in partial ways, and the article 

is commented on in the same Is- -, 

* ■ - ■ • . ■• I • . . . .-.t. , 

sue by one of the members of 
the Academy of Sciences of the 
U.S,S.R., -who points out that 
while there may have been an' 
AtlanUs land mass blocking the 
flow of the Gnlf Streum to the 
north as suggested, this alone 
would not explain the whole 
problem of the . ice age even 
in the northern hemisphere 
alone. He suggests in fact, 
that while the first writer 
should be commended for his 
imaginative zeal, he should not 
allow his enthusiasm to mn 
away with him, although future 
exploration of the North At- 
lantic sea floor may one day 
show relics of an ancient civil- 
ization and a very interesting, 
period in the life of mankind. 
We see here an element of cau- 
. tion being introduced by an ap- 
parently older man wlto in 
V spite of his conservatism ob- 
viously feels the pull of the le- 
gendary land of Atlantis and 
its invitation to indulge in fan- 
tasy. Both articles are in fact 
ot least once removed from the 
actuality they are .concerned 
with, and they are accompanlecl 
by a third which is a . vigorous 
scientific acount of certain dis- 
coveries resulting from the So- 
viet high-latitude^ expeditions 
of 1948-61, when sediment cores 
as long as thirty Inches were 
obtained from various parts of 
the floor of the Arctic Ocean 
by scientists drifting on the 
■ice above. Thirty inch cores are 
short* in space but long in 
time, and according to cal- 
culations based both on rate of 
deposition and.on extent of ra- 
dium 'decay within the niaterial 
the time they represent Is about 
fifty thousand years. Thi core? 
consist of à mixture of ouze 
particles together with large 
numbers of small shelU of a 
North Atlantic species of fora- 
mlnlfer, as do similar cores ob- 
tained from the North Atlant^ 



EARTH GODDESS 



by Irving Loyton 
i adore you, Marilyn. ' 
Yau.t8ach sex is no sin 
Nor^thqf anguishing fire 
To which the saints aspire; 
You make absurd for us 
All love that's chivalrous: 
There is more wisdom 
in your shapely bum. 
^Real pleasure and goodness 
Ara in yoiir rippling breasts. 
Animal health and pride 
In your magnificent stride. . 
Wench, you teach the race to know 
Forms fori}idden Plato, ' 
A music of the stars 
Locked from Pythagoras. 




For those denying sex 
Or lost in potiHcs, 
For the intellectual 
Writing on the Fall 
Or.stilted volumes on 
Sarah Hutchison; 
For the smelly puritan 
Or the sulky christian; 
The arrogant, the fool 
Disparaging his tool; 
For the inhibited ' 
Tvristed by o simple need; 
• For all those who hote , 
Man's natural estate 
Or lined with inner guilt 
Trail, as some bugs do, filth: 

0 cinema goddess 
More lovely than Venus, 
More explosive than 
Deirdre or Helen; ■ 
0 beauteous wench, embrace 
Me in on hour of grace. 
Bounce me like the^ ocean 
On each surprising limb; 
Then let your kisses fall 
Like summer rain on all; 
Teach us the happiness, 
The carnal blessedness,. 
The warmth, love, sanity ' 
Of yeur redeeming energy: 
Blest of women, earth goddess. 
Teach us to delight and praise. 



■m 
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floor, itself J>y,œeanographers 
at other nations. The differ- 
ence between the cores taken 
from the Arctic and Atlantic 
is that in the Arctic cores the 
foramlnlferan shells of this 
kind are present only in layers 
representing the last ten thou- 
' sand years, In layers equated 
with a period lasting : about 
twenty to thirty thousand years 
ago, and in layepi correspond* > 
ing to forly-flve^tb fifty thou- 
sand. They are absent in the 
layers representing the periods 
in be'twéen and the Russian au- 



thors conclude that during these 
periods the flow of Atlantic wa- 
ter in to the Arctic was block- 
ed and the northern climate was 
colder. The conclusion is lo^ 
gical and their suggestloî^ 
the intermittent blocidng'^wii' 
brought about by the slow al- 
ternating elevation and de- 
pression of land, acting as a 
swinging gate to the flow of 
; . warm southern water, ia rea- 
sonable.' So is their identifl-' 
cation of this land as the Nan- 
sen Sill, a submerged ridge now 
(Contlnued on Page 6) 






TOMORROW at 8:30 P.M. 



TICKETS $1.00 - - - 



Children under 13 — » Half price 



'- - - - AT THE DOOR 

or from Members of The Choral Society 





WHY 

This LUezary Supplement is too heavy for the ayeiage 
student to read during ledurpa. It was intended that , these 
pages sliould 'be foken 'home, put aside, and xead whenever 
the Ume .permits. We leel the quality of the matericd can 
stand up against that piit out by any of the Içaqe^aàd wealth' 
1er universities "south of the border. Contrary to popular camp- 
us opinion, many sltxxdents want to write, many can 
write, very well. 

We also wish to thank the ioUowing people who gave up 
tlieir valuable time to help us with tlds issue: Dr. N. J. BerrlU, 
Dr. Peter Scott, Dr. J. W. Miller, Prof: Louis Dudek, Dr. C. Berés- 
ford-Howe, Mr. Irvbig Layton, Mort^ner Sehiff, Sebna Skoll, 
James Soiitter, A. W. Kushher, Léo Levitdn, and Ruth RosldeSi 

We would also like to thank all those' who entered the 
Uterary Contest, and to congrofuloie the winners — /oEo 
Lachs.'Edith Goldstein, Uonel S. Tiger, and Jean Carol Craig. 

. . ' ' ■• Ed. 




Moutrtol's Leading Fuel Mercboati 

Disfrlbutori of ^ 
IRON FIREMAN • 
Demetrie and Industriel OH Burners • Cool Stekeft. 

5250 Western Avenue 
MONTREAL 

WAlnut 0371 ^ 



SUBSCRIBE NOW 
SPECIAL RATES 

FOR 

STUDENTS ONLY 

TIME 

one year, $3-25 two years, $6-50 
(Regular Subscription- $6.50) . " 

LifTE : . 

one year, $4.25 two years, $7.50 

(Regular Subscription $7.25) 

McGILL UNIVERSITY 
BOOK STORE 

'3480 University Street 



Cult of tbe Five Hundred 

- - : by Jos. M. G, Souttcr 

'I've just had to face a startljhg reality. Not a simple thing 

for someone of my convictions. I've spent most of my life-enhancing . 
my phenomenal self by denying or ignoring all the little threats 
to my supremacy as man. I've built myself into a tight little island, 
a veritable Gibraltar of rock-ribbed fundamentalism, a Molta of 
materialist tendencies that have denied the encompassing the 
aid. Now, with the painful realization of on Achilles thrust,, with 
the agonistic truth of a shorn Samson I hove been wretched 

. back ;to- ultimate reality. I have discovered the core of myself 
to be without seed. . ' 

Yesterday, as I lay abed 
pondering the advisability of 

■ eariy morning lectuces, a revel- 
ation came unto me. It waa 
a swift and sudden knowledge, 
the inescapable realization of 
another presence. And as un- 
deniable as that presence was 
so did there exist the urge to 
tnm in my bed and face the 
open window, to look to the 

'light' for enligbtenment and 
to seek -the source of the 
strange sounds that accom- 
panied my vision. 

I found him tltere, supre- 
mely confident of his own in* 
tention, casually flicking, the 
crumbs of bread that had fal- 
len from my table, staring me 
balcfully In the eye. Only 
fear prompted me to speech,, 
for my sense of proportion 
had vanbhed. That I /should • 
have soberly entertained the 
thought of speaking at all waa 
beyond question a foolishness. 
*Yct speak I did, and walked 
where angela feared to tread. 

My demanding of his pre- 
sence was fâirward,.but no.more 
than his reply. vThere was no 
reason why he shouldn't bo 
there, he said. Ko reason at 
all. And if Ï were wise. I 
would accept the fact without 
question. 

Accept It I shall, was my un- 
compromising answer. One 
cannot do away with evil by 
refusing to lay claim to Its 
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existence any more than I could 
be rid of this Intruder by ignor- 
ing him. 

I am' here, he continued, to 
acquaint you with a few real- 
ities. Realities are a hobby 
of mine.' And since I have 
made them so it has fallen to 
me to show yon and your kind 
that you have not been living' 
up to your concept of human- 
ly. That you. have faQed to 
do 80 is, of course, to my ad- 
vantage. And If for à moment 
I felt that yon would material- 
ly benefit from my presence I 
would havp not given you the 
«si^rtnnity of my enlightening 
conversation. 

I was mystified, of course. 
The best I could do waa prac- 
tice my pastoral counselling 
and lead him on. ; Even at 
this stage in our relationship 
I could see that he was obvi- 
ously suffering a minor delu- 
sion, perhaps, reacting from a 
childliood clash with reality 
that -i had destroyed his con- 
cept* of self and had thrown 
him' iiito his world with hasti- 
ly rebuilt defences resting 
upon insecure foundations. 
Realities were my hobby too, 
although I didn't tell him of 
this. His outpouring continn- 
ed. ; • 

Tou have lain securis In your 
world he said dealing « with 
your life as though it had no 
relationship to me. Oh, yea. 
Tou have admitted- 0(f my pre- 
sence. At times you have open- 
ed the window of your existence 
to cast down to me and my 
kind the debris of your table. 
We have fed upon the crumbs 
of your food bbt have been de- 
nied it wholly because of your 
refusal to recognize us as a re- 
ality In your life. 

Sometimes we have left our 
mark upon the world. Some- 
times we have left it indelibly. 
I know of one man, who Is most 
< aware of this, for he was force- 
fully reminded by myself. I 
approached him twice, both 
times in identicarsituations,''on 
the steps of St Paul's Cathe- 
dral In~ London, Ontario^ and 
St Paul's Cathedral in London, 
England. And in the short 
space on months, too. The co- 
incidmee atruck him; or so he 
thongEI?^ But It was more than 
coincidence. ' I gave it to him, 
straight to the shoulder. He'll 
remember ns. And you will, 
too. For if you refuse to put 
forward a faith that embraces 



all, that denies the reality of 
one kind in preference to an- 
other, that confuses nioirallty^ 
with immorality ,\and bastions it 
all with a bulging bulwark of 
social Inadequacy and relent- 
less retribution, then you must 
be supplanted. Your seed' shall- 
fail 

Let your City Halls veil 
their inhumanity'.' with an 
insidious fly-paper of tar. We 
shall not be caught treading 
there. Nor shall we continue 
to cat the stale bread of poli- 
tical conviction and pseudo- 
justice. We are on the march, 
-Yon can understand that by 
this time I was iMscoming se- 
riously alarmed at the scope 
of thia dirccto^l^^Dlinosity. 
There wasn't to^^mo^j^BUig 
said, but the vrordsIfErm^big 
enough and the expression suf- 
icienUy sincere to suggest that 
beneath it all the situation 
might be much^ worse. I hat- 
ed to Interrupt the flow, but 
with the .growing menace of 
my first lecture in mind I put 
forward a question. - You said, 
I asked, that I could not mat- 
erially benefit from all yon 
are telling me. Are you sug- 
gesting that it is too late, for 
man to cope with your kind? 

Indeed it is. For we have 
been banded togetlier. Under 
our great leader we ahall 
flock to a new feeding ground 
of knowledge. We shall gather - 
ourselves together in a great 
migration of soul^. We' shall 
preach a new gospel of love 
that once and for ail will 
bring our kind .winging to a 
new realization. And in the 
echelon of our faith there will 
fly the heralds of the Cult' of 
the Five Hundred. 

Good heaven, I cried, now 
really disturbed, y What in the 
name of all reality is the Cult 
of the Five Hundred? 

His reply waa a positive coo 
of triumph. In five hundred 
years, ho said, we will have 
'firmly established our way. 
Mankind is finished! 

And you're a dead pigeon, 
I cried, leaping from my bed 
in anger. JBnt naturally,- 1 was 
tiso late to commit a sin against 
my piplonic friend.- With a 
leap he was out the window and 
away.< • 

Well, I thought with a sud- 
den let-down of feeling. I am 
without reality. The core of 
-my life has been .threatened. 
For once when I have been 
ready to accept an attack 
against my whole Idea of self 
I am faced ^with a dilemma. 

When he said five hundred 
years, what did he mean?' Of 
my years, or of hIsT I wish 
I, knew. Now when I feed the 
pigeons from my window a loaf 
of fresh bread I can never be 
sure, that I'm not the,condenm- 
cd man feeding my Jailers a 
hearty meal. 
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(Tied first- place McGill Doily Short Story Contest) 

'by Uonel Tiger « 

If I had known that she hod magic powers I don't think that I would hove gone to hér but 
everyone' had said that she wds wonderful, go, so on Saturday afternoon I did go. My^neighbour had 
left her son Ian wilh me .for thé day and l.broùght him along too, because he^woslntelligent dnd 
would understand. , 

Her name wos Madame Anhand. She was supposed to be old. — - as-old as'ttWOWomen* 

and she was supposed to have great power over people. All kinds of people hod said all kinds of 
things about her, but mostly, she was supposed to mqke you feel strong inside. .People went to her 
and when they come out they felt very warm and eager inside their bodies and didn't want to talk 
to anyone. They just walked or sat or hummed to themselves and it took a' while until they became 
■normal again. No one understood very well what had happened to them, and no one tried very hard 
to explain. I am 0 sceptic about most, things and cynical too I suppose, and I didn't believe in her 
at all; but still, as we opprooched I felt ;Mger;;to.'sse^\Widt'^ 

Ian af d I had come by this 



time to the street where her 
place was and I warned Ian that 
•we were going to see nomething 
very unuBual, something that 
his friends had never seen, and 
I told him. that he must remain 
quiet all the time it was on, and 
afterwards, when it was over, 
he was not to tell even his mo- 
ther that he had been.. As I 
said, he was an intelligent 
child, and sensitive, and with a 
sense of mjrstery — not detec- 
tlvo story mystery but the mys- 
tery of why people became old", 
or why he loved his mother and 
not sôiné other woman. He pro-' 
mised to be appropriately decor- 
ous and I pushed open the door 
to which I had been directed. 
There were two apartments in 
the building, and the one on the 
second floor was Madame An- 



nand's. We climbed the stàirs 
and at the top there was a door 
marked "Madame . Annand." I 
pressed the bell and shortly she 
opened the door. . ' ^ 

It was true that Madame An- 
nand was old. Her skin was as 
wrinkled and fragile aS' used 
tinfoil. Her hands seemed deli- 
cately powerless and she moved 
her body as if it were brittle 
and might easily crack. It is 
characteristic for unusual peo- 
ple to have unusual eyes, but 
Madame • Annand's, eyes were 
like the rest of her. They were 
old and melted down, and their 
only sporkle was the artificial 
sparkle of the electric light's re- 
flection. Her halr^was Just mat- 
ted matter and when' she 'said, 
"Hello. So you have come," Her 
voice was undistinguished and 
weak, like a small wind that 
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Literary Winners 

The judgment of Dr. Fileit and 
Professor Constance Bcresford 
Howe in determing prize winners 
for the Daily contest is as follows 

First Prize 

Short Stories: "First Grade" by 
Jean Carol Craig and 
"Old Madame Annand" by Li 
onel Tiger. 

Second Prize 

"The Stranger»"ly É. B. Càrroll. 

Essays: First Prize 

"Ptalm of Praise" by Edith Gold 
Btein. 

' Honourable Mention^ 

"Star Gazing" by ' i4n7i Cohen. 
"Colonialism and Edtication" by 
Z. H. Aehcup, 

Professor Diidek, judge of the 
poetry contest, haa announced 
the following winners: 

First Prize 

"Winterreise" by ''John 

. Second Prize 

■ ' 

' 5fory" in three parts, by- Loia 
Lieff. 



Laehs. 



Thlrd=Brize 

"Modem Art" by George Ellen 
bogen. 

Honourable Mention 

"On Seeing an Arctic Bird on St. 
Helen's Island^' by Jim Érier- 
ley. , 

•Time" by George Ellenbogen', 
"Sonnet" and "Song for Lute" 
by E. B. Carroll, 

From "An Experiment in Gra- 
eiotta. Living" by J. J. 

. "A Dreamer" by Bruce Douglas, 
'•The IViUow". by Claora Styron. 
"Poem", "FragUity", "Ques- 
tions", "Utopia"" iy A. G. 
Siebrasse, • 
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coines from nowhere 'and is go- 
iiignowhere. 

• "My name is Teddy and this 
is Ian. He's young but he's In- 
telligent and sensitive.' ' 

"Good. There are things I 
must do first. 'Go into the 
room." She pointed to a door 
and walked carefully away. We 
went into the room., 

I suppose that I should tell 
you about the room, and how 
it impressed me; but here, I 



have a' feeli^^ffiiîâ'd^iûîe; 
because the room ,v^as solordl; 
nary, and : lis • impression , so 
ordinary that it's difficult to 
speak l o fe^Te- all have xooms ' 
like thal^ronr homes — Just ' 
rooms,' \|rith^'f nmiture, knick- ^ 
knackety ' ' brighteneni • up, 
books that were bought many* 
years ago by someone we have 
probably forgotten; and|^titere 
was a bridge table near one 
(Continued on Page 6) 
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MADAMEIW 

(Con tinned from , ^. 
wall with some paper» eare-;i 
Icasly on it. Thei'e. was'a pho- 
nograph and some records, so 
I put on A recprd. It was some 
"harpsichord niufllei of Vivaldi, . 
.V^'and the pad , lonely twang of 
l^hevnotes affected me as It 
laiwiiys did, and I began to 
wonder why I had come. "Was 
not this vague melancholy I 
felt the sweetest of all the 
emotions and should^ I want 
to displace it with apother? 

I moved in jny armchair to 
look towards Ian. Ho was still 
examining ' |the room but when 
he saw me looking at him he 
said, "You can cat supper at 
our house. It's liver tonight." 
1 smiled and said that I would 

BCO. 
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The dooT'opened and a- man- 
«f about t'hlr^ 'walkea into-tho 
room. He was tall and 'slender 
and wore à blue suit. He smiled 
tentatively at us, paused mo- 
mentarily, and nodding towards 
the phonograph said, "Bach?" 

"No. Vivaldi. Sounds like 
Bach though." 

"Have you ever been here 
beforet Is this your brothcrt" 
He spoke precisely and with as- 
sance and with an' aloofness 
'that was somehow friendly. 

"No, I haven't been here be- 
, fore. Both of us. lan's a neigh- 
bours's. I'm mliidlng him." 

"Shouldn't Ian be at a base- 
ball game or soinethlng, Instead 
of here?" ' 

"I tried ,to flasii an assured 
smile and said nothing, for I 
really wasn't stire that Ian 
should be here. My silence 
he considered an adequate 
answer, for he grinned at Ian 
ns If to accept him as an 
equal in this adventure, and 
addressing us collectively 
said, "Are you excited? I 
must admit that I am." I 
couldn't very well He so I ,b»W 
I was too and wo both Idôkeàj,- 
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over at Ian who sald that she 
was. a ''really old lady".- ! . 

As "if ;thls were' the introduc- 
tion she had been awaiting, Ma- 
dame Annànd come into the 
room and went immediately .to . I 
the bridge table; therô was' a ] 
small chair behind it which she 
arranged and sat op. "We are 
the only people on the world ' 
who are 4n .this a room right 
now." The statèméiit was so ri- 
diculously obvious that It seem- 
ed profound under the circum- 
stances. "The trouble with 
everyone Is that they don't real- 
ize themselves,, they don't know, 
what potential they posses, and 
they don't seen\ to care. You see, 
my point Is that If Man exploits 
himself to the limit, Man every- 
where would be happier. Science 
tolls us that t^e^iuse only .a small 
part of the power of our brains 
and our bodies, and our capa-- 
city for emotion — surely there 
can bo more love and kindness 
generated b/liumans than there 
is now. People 'come to me, and 
I try to' make them feel the 
power within themselves, to 
mold it and use it. "They go 
away happy, becaiiso for the 
first time they are conscious of 
being forces rat^r than social 
nonentities. I afiirm Man, for 
I am old and have* seen Man 
and 'Man miist rise above Man. 
Nietzsche said that man is only 
the iiitermcdiato point botwëeh 
the Superman and the ape. He 
had the idea; we must have the 
ambitionrEinstoin Is what we' 
should all be. Beethoven is what 
we should all be. Then we will 
seek a Super Einstein and a 
SuperBeethoven. We must look 
to the future, but we must lit- 
tend to the present." 

Though she was old .she 
spoke with great vigour and' 
conviction. I felt myself 
caught up by her enthusiasm, 
and I was excited by her 
Ideas. I had heard them many 
times before, but they had 
affected me only In the. cold 
realp 'of my Intellect Never 
had I felt them In my body, 
.and. I' was glad, suddenly, that 
I had come. Ian didn't appear 
to have understood what she 
had said, but I could see that 
he was perturbed by the vite- 
lity of her manner. The'volce 
that I had thought weak was 
strong because It spoke deeply 
and sincerely. The man who 
had come aftter us was excited 
too; his face seemed flushed 
and he teetered on the edge 
of his chair as If to be nearer 
this woman. It seemed incon^^l 
celvable that In such a short 
■ time, and with such cliché 
Ideas the . woman had . be<ras<s 
able to Inspire us so. .'Theàé;' -' 
then, were the magic powers, 
this was why my friends had 
said go. I understood, and my 
cynicism had disappeared. 

There was silence for a fûll 
(Cohtlmwd on page 8) 
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. WINTERREISE ; 

(first Ploçe McGill Daily Poéhy Contest) 

■ ■• ' by John<(Lochs • . . ' y" 

That winter I was alone 

with my two birds, . , 

and ps they pla yed,JJo o 

became a bird " * • 

and played with old thoughts. 

I took long walks across 

the sprawling amphitheatre of the city 

and sometimes ran ' 

fpr exercise so that people stared. 

I had p coarse sweater •' 

it reminded me of' snow 

and the safe warin smell of tea, 

this I , wore over my shirt 

and in the vegetative stillness of my life \ 

I refused to kill. 

Yes, those wçre^ good days 

throughout the winter; I taught 

my birds to speak and they 

taught me slow qffection and , , ■ 

to praise with quiet notes 

the morning seed. 

Then, even before the spring came . ' . 
one bird died and the other 
fell sick and praised the 

■ morning, seed no more, 
for' there was iii the cold 
nothing there to praise. . 
And wheii Hie second bird died 
ond t had to bury him < 

in a garden, 

I took and threw the seeds . 

among the waste. 

Then feeling the taste of sickness 

in my mouth I shaved 

and went to lopk for ants ■ ' 

to trample on. 
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Torrent and torment, the ocean's revel 

of spowning and eoting 
the spit of one another, rocky toothsome scarabs, 
stinking sea-kelp, bornacles and scales — 

• '.*.,'■■ * 
out..çiF which the white reef/' 
sea-gull^ tuna, . 



the eye, and^tl^^lico^^ching heart's ■ 
* anemone. ' . 

Its designotion, like wing marks or fins 
or the' manyshopes of the marine fiorci: 
a mind — to'hurt, or amuse , 
with ^kies, seascapes, truths! 

Then lost in thot great indifference . 

(as it is a great concern) 

our firful lives on this volcanic island, 

],a living green in mid-ocean, 
o lick of the too-greot energy, 

. ■': ■ '^r' -^' "'^ ■ • ■■■ ■. 

thot these hills in their sequences, swells, 
wrap and fold, nurse to their mother rhythms. 
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Psalm bf Praise 

' by Edith Goldstein 
(First Ptoce McGill Daily 

^Essoy Cof\test) 
The campu«\it«elf Is like a 
huge pulsating .licart, the poe- 
pie walking towards Roddick 
Gates or the Engineprine build- 
ing- traversing the arteries and 
veins. iSnow in winter, softens, 
the picture, giving Jj^fvE^re^ 
mature nostalgric haze,' while thé 
tursta of autumn and spring 
make it almost îoo sweet to 
bear, like "unendurable pleasure 
"indefinitely prolonged". 
• When you stop to think, of it 
you love the place, only you're 
not .supposed to love places, 
•Just as you shouldn't love ice 
cream — apparently only people 
are worthy of being loved. But 
there i^ nothing to stop you 
hating' it, because you always 
partly hate what you love, you 
hati; It because it involves so 
much of you and your emotions, 
' you hate it because it has the 
power of hurting. And some- 
times you're indifferent 

The college itself doesn't 
' care. Like heaven and hell, dol- 
ing out an unequal Justice, it 
c^n only absorb our' emotions 
and reflect them, a gigantic 
mirror. 

At the siRnal of some bell 
> the students swarm in and 
. out,' talking about stimuli and 
reactions, objective and sub- 
jective moral Judgement, G. 
B.S. and the idea of a super- 
man, Gide, the phyfiioloRical 
functioning of the brain; but 
more often of who did what ., 
when how. ' . . 

And you know that once you 
leave- university you might 
mention G.B.S. casually, but 
you won't mention Gide, 'or ob- 
jective moral Judgement Right 
will be the acceptable, not a 
beautiful array of pyramided 
words. And after some time 
you won't WANT to talk about 
Gide, and after that you won't 
care that you won't want 
to - talk about Gide. Then 
youll talk about who did what 
when how where. 

But meanwhile you discuss 
Gide over coffee (always cof- 
fee). And in the artificial 
light cast by snow covering 
the pulsating heart, the build- 
ings, assume gigantic twi8.ted - 
stature, bending beningly over ' 
the. students: . . 

It is our university, let us 
extol it; it irooriworld, and we 
will sing its p'jralsWto the skies. 
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Arms full of wood, I walk whére trunks hold up 
■ Clbud$,^stors, and dark, > , 
And kneel'to p|ead with ast|es in a heap, . , '-. ■ ^ 
And from one spark 

Learn to make clouds of smoky fire spring up. 

Till now in the steam and moon I can stand back . 

Wotching my work, . ' ^ 

And feel in my nose the gentle smell of sop 

And maple smoke; ' * 

' " • . ' . . ' 

tAbout me glisten a hundred glints and chinks 
From the filling of pails v 

Who with their ears to the invisible twist in the roots. 
Fill up of themselves, 

While the snow runs oway, ond the treetops darken and swell. 

And the first birds coll. 

The moon top helps in its way \ . ' 

To' the regular. fall, all but myself, who stand and pray 

1(1 the midst of the. well. ' r , . 

■f >. 

If a thousond evenings I had laid out these fires 
Instead of one, . 
What of the knowledge of the troubled years 
I strove to gain? 

A spring twig snops, I think in the dark of wars 
And peo^es, dare to ask in the dark their name',. 
But there is none. 

No one hos ever asked such questions here: 
The wind shifts, I feel the smoke drag tears 
And A^drop^from, 



PUZZ|.E$ 

by James Wilkinson Miiler 

' Concocted puzzles may permit 
Solution, thanks to mortal wit; 
But Nature's puzzle still resists 
Our suppleness of mental wrists. 

"Human reason labors hard: 
Here 0 shred and there a shard 
Of on anviièr yet to find, . 
Firni and sure- to conscious mind; ' 

Here a glimpse, though dim and rough. 
Of the' hue of Nature's stuff;. 
Here o scmi-intimotion 
Of its nice reticulation. 

Poetry may seek to tell 
How human hearts submit, rebel. 
Wonder, or grieve, confronted by 
Nature's unsolved how* and why; 

' But when the poet fabricates 
New puzzles then he abdicotes. 



STEPHEN, Il^iS^k..". 
(Continued from page 9) 

timing was flawless and the 
result memorable. When, as 
■ was often the case his work 
was rushed, the timing is off, 
and the humour falls flat \ 
Let us not be deceived. 
Leacock was a practical man 
who wrote for the moment and 
enjoyed the royalties that came 
in from the sale of his ."bboks. 
Heinther; liked Stephen Lea- 
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cock the humourist and treated 
him uncritically like an indulg- 
ing parent treats a favourite' 
child. In recent months there 
has been n\uch talk of building 
a literary shiinè to the memory 
of this- witty professer» whoso 
books won for him the affection 
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of people all over the world. 
Frankly I think that Leacock 
would . be highly flattereid and 
would' chuckle . quite heartedly 
over all the sensation he is 
causingi ' ' . I 
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RUSSIA RESURRECTS . . 

. ; (Continued ffrôm^iM^^ 8) 
lying be^egl; Greenland and 
SpltzbcrgeijS^It is not very 
large but, it could have closed 
or opened the gap where 'the 
affect would' have been great- 
est This interpretation has a 
ring of truth which is lacking 
in the proposals to resurrect a 
sub-continental Atlantis along 
a thousand miles of the mid- 
Atlantic ridge from Greenland 



south, although some extensionv ;rt 
of the northern end of the ridgo, 
even now above water as Ice- 
land, would have had the same 
result so far as the Arctic is 
. concerned. If this has been 
the case then the ancient land 
may well be called "Atlantis" 
as Dr. E. R. 'Hope the trans- 
lator of these articles himself 
suggests, but it would be an 
Atlantis that never >khew? hu- 
manity and the glamour is gone. 
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STORY 



by Lois tieff 

. I'm $0 happy I could die; ^ ' 
He's coining, tomorrow — here, to see me. 
If s been so long, so very long. 

When we first met, we realized then and there 
That this was the proverbial "it", and it wds. 
From then on, thùugh there may have' been. 
At times, miles between us, we were never apart. ' 
Everything either of us did, or soid, fitted 
Perfectly with the other's thoughts. We cnjoyèd'. ". 
Each other's company o$ only people in love can. 
Even when we just sot ond wotched the sunset 
Or listened to Rachmaninoff, we were completely 
Happy. And when we had to port, the knowledge 
Thot we'd soon be together again mode our parting 
Much cosier It's been months now since 
I saw him lost, but he's been in my every tljought 
And deed. 

ïlimnember the time he phoned me 
f^On'lny birthday. I could hardly speak 
I wos so surprised. I hope he didn't think 
I didn't wont to talk to him; but I guess he knows 
Whot it's like. The first New Year's Eve we spent 
Together was pure hcoven, and ~ even now I con't remember 
Who gave the porties. Then he left. 
With a promise to come bock soon.- 

It hasn't really been a long time. Just these last 
Couple of weeks hove seemed an eternity. I guess 
It's because I'm so anxious to see him. 
But I'd better get some sleep. 
I wont to look just right tomorrow 
When he comes. • • , ■ • . . • . 

II 

What om I going to do without him? 
We were so happy together, and now 
He's goiié. Gone. It's hard to believe. !• remember 
The doy Ve met;; It^wos, just like any otber doy; 
Neither of us reoKxèd'its significance until 
I • , Much later. And now it's one of the many things about him 
I can't forget. We hod such wonderful times ' . 

Together. It was as if we couldn't get along 
WiHiout each otKer;vand«we couldn't — 
UnHI yesterday. Whyfaidfhe' leave? Wos it; 
Something I did, or said? Or is there someone else ' - 
For him? Someone else, that's a lough. We both 
Promised, not that we needed promises at the time, 
That we'd always be true; but it's all changed now. 
For him, onywoy. I, no matter whot happebs, - 
"/ill olwoys.love him. I don't want to, heoven knows * 

wn't wont to, but there's no way 
Of escoping it. I moy find another 
Some day, but he'll still be. there. I'll be 
Haunted by him till the day i die. I once read 
Something about being choinedito^ifinemoiy» I laughed . 
When I reod it, but now it's nc^laughlng matter; 
I'm the one in chains now, and it's miserable. 
Dear Lord, bring him bock, to me, or let me 
Forget him. I can't go on much longer 
This woy. - ' 
I miss him so. ' ' 

III . - 

How con love be defined? Who but 
The gods can tell us the meoning of love? n 
Perhaps it's a stolen kiss, or tliot ' 
Split second when glances meet — and .tben drop; 
Or the tingle (n arms when fingers touch — . 
And speedily rotum to their places. It could be 
The feeirng of emptiness you get when he's 'not tbere 
And you're alone; or the goy, carefree atmosphere 
That preyoils when he's with you — and for both of you 
There /needn't be anyone else in the World. Perhaps 
It's'tbe pride you take in his ochievemeftts or 
It's tbe leop your heart tokes when he's in even 
The slightest danger. It might be 
The way you think — in terms of "us" qnd "we" 
Rother than "you" or 'I". Perhaps ifs Hi^ regard 
For his opinions when you do something or My ; something. 
Moybe it^s the way you frequently ^y the same things 
At the some time and then look at each other 
And smile, and the wov the people around you 
Look ot each other ond smile, not like young people 
In love, but knowingly, like older people who were onc6 
Young like you. Periraps rt's.tbe manner . In whidi 
His friends treat yôu, like one of tliem, os he is. 
It might be the way you shore everything — worries, . 
And joys; triumphs ond defeats; material things, 
DuHes — and you feel thot you'd never drcom 
Of having it another way, with either of you 
Doing tbese tbirigsValone. Anything which might 
Separate you is hated, even fepred — o- little. 
You love him. That's all you know and - 
You don't care obout anything else. , ' / 

You love him ' » ' .• " 

And the worid, for you, is at peace. * 
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MADAME . . 

(Continued , {rbm page 6) - 

"long five minutes, during which 
time Madame Annand looked at 
each of us in turn, her' old eyes 
switchiner their focus eagerly 
and surely. "You must go now 
and contrive to do what I have 
said. It is important to you. It 
is important to the world. I yrill 
die soon and not b'e coiicerned 
with it. But you will be con- 
cerned for a long time. This Is 
the only life you have." She got 
up and left the room swiftly. 
We sat for a moment and then 
slowly walked fronf the room. 
We did not speak. . 

Wo walked down the stairs 



and I was last. The others had 
gonel^ut, .but I lingered for a 
moment^ in the; passageway .of 
the building. I could not under- 

• stand the feeling within me at 
all. I felt stronge — vital — 
somehow. I knew Ian would be 
waitinff^r^pe so I went out- 
side. 'TUelun was so antiseptic 
that it made my eyes smart, and 
though was sun, fat drops of 

' sunstroked water fell. There 
wére some people near the door- 
way — four. One of them asked 
me, "Is she busy? We're going 
to see her again." \ said she 
wasn't busy and walked off 
with Ian. It wos not until much 
later that I realized the signi- 
ficance ofwhat the man by the 
doorway had said.tolme., 
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* STEPHEN LEÀCOCK 
MAN \AND MYTH 

. /bySelmo Skoll ' ' ' 

» Of all' the "characters" that Stephen Leocock created,, not 
one of them is half so queer as the old mon himself!' Leocixk 
never for one moment fooled himself into thinking that as -a 
humourist ha ranked in the some category as Charles Dickens or 
Mark Twain; but he knew that he could always moke people 
laugh and that humour, after all else, is "the saving groc^ of 
humanity". 

. Around McGill he was known as the worst dressed professor 
on campus — a man who deliberately wore unpresssd clothes a 
size and a half too large, and a teacher who gave his students 
more chuckles than sound economics for their money. In Orillia, 
where he spent his summers, he was highly respected, not for his 
literary work, but for the size and quolit y of bi^ tombto crop. • 
^ In many ways Stephen Lea- 
code' Was a man who never quite 
kept up with the pace oi the 
modern world and who was at 
' times even a little afraid of it. 
He distrusted large instttntlons 
and automobile speedometers 
that registered over thirty-five 
miles per hour. He bad two 
telephone Unea in Us home but 
went to great lengths to avoid 
using either of them. His fa- 
Tourite summer pastime was 
fishing and for this purpose he 
. preferred a gaff -rigged yawl 
^ . to a motor boat that "always 
gets there" and he infinitely 
preferred excursion steamers on 
the secondary waters of Ont- 
ario to ocean liners. 

Stephen Leacoek was, how- 
ever, a practical writer who 
scoffed at riches but longed to 
have the comforts that money 
could buy. 
> Early in life he discovered 
that he had that combination 
of an idiosyncratic Tision 
which can spot the inconsb- 
tancies and incongruities of 
life and a humane spirit which 
Tiewa these foibles with to- 
lerance and amusement. In 
other words, he possessed that 
quirk of nature làiown sa 'a 
sense of humour*. 
I Innocence . 

In his writing he found a 



simple formula which appealed 
to the reading public. Adopting 
an innocence of artistic eye, he 
made the reader feel that, the 
author is himself entangled in 
the very contradictions of life 
which he presents. His favour- 
ite effect of verbal humour was 
that in which he made words 
and phrases rush into a signi- 
ficance involving a complete 
impossibility and yet the sense 
of which emerges with the in- 
congruity between the fact that 
it does make sense and the fact 
that it ought not to. A much 
quoted sentence is a good ex- 
ample of this — "Lord Ronald 
said nothing; he flung himself 
from the room, flung himself 
upon his horse and rode madly 
off, in all directions". 

But all his technical equip- 
ment would have I>cen value- 
less, had not Leacocic Iieen a 
brilliant convcrijationalist. 
Most of hia best work was 
first built up as after-dinner 
anecdotes twhich^he,. tried out 
on his nnmeroiw house guests 
before offering them to the 
public. And at his best his 
work retains the quality. of 
the spoken word — a kind of 
informal chat In which the 
reader is invited to Interrupt. 
In this kind of writing, his 
(Continued on Page 7) 




Drowning 

byM.Schiff 

The mouthblood clotms a futile thing his nose 
And scatters ,«ach attempt he owned to call 
To Ufe, to urge him .swift toward bend of breath: 
' Now august music falls like bloody noise 
Before the shatter of the mortal coil. 
Before the sag of shroud of bkick loud death. 

Accept and mourn his death. A» quiet moment 

Back one spoke to him a sonic train 

Of brilliant notes conveyed by singing air; 

To them his outstretched eargove consent " ' 

To goin ejeotricolly his fertile brain 

And musing he could apprehend them there. 

a 

But now the eyes ore wet and stained in white 
JbdJlieJaded tongue turns limp — a fallen wing 
MM|nfP|nvt bcot a greeting to the dead; 
Now no bended neck screams silken fright 
Which no lobed ear can hear; none balk and sing 
Thé bitter sod, product from his broken head. 

Yek^ thick air hears some weep o vacant drpne, 
Breofthe into this a hopeless own defect 
Who pray in show to win their pollid suit — 
Profoning sadness like a crooked sect 
Of mdndlii) men; and each leverol one 
Blind to the everdeoth, stark, obsolute. ~ 
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, by Jean Carol Craig 
(tied fint place McGill Daily Siiort Story Contest) . 

The cleor, thin sound of the dinner bell come once, end then in .a hard blur as Donnie 
rang it. ' » 

Jane put down her doll. "Now you stay quiet while I'm gone." She tried to soy it the way Mother 
did,' with a smile in her voice, but something .caught at her- throat and she wanted to cry 
instead. She closed her bedroom door carefully behind her, and went to the dinirig-room. 

Father was serving the meat as she slid into her choir, ond Donnie was cutting his buttered 
bread into little pfeces. • 

"Don't do that, Don" — her hand went out to stop him, and he clutched at his plate pro- 
tectively. Mother reached out and put his plpte down again, and shook her head at Jane. The 
shake meant that Donnie could do it if he wanted to. ■\ 

Mory puf a plate down in front of her, and Jane concentrated on the two little mounds of 
vegetables, making them square and neat. 

"And what did you do in school today, deor?" Mother alwoys asked that, but tonight it 
sounded different, and important. 

Jane watched her fork swirl the food orojnd her plate, and then the tears come and the 
plate swirled too. ' . ' • 

"Why, whatever is wrong, dear?" Mother was standing up, holding her napkin to Jarie's face. 
Jane squirmed away from it. and laid her head on the table. She felt so hot and wet, and the table 
was smooth, oooi^ finn » » * 

"Now, demr, let me tell you 
about the «tory-;I..WM^re^ 
today" -.,\bttt; the ften^kept 
cominff, aridrlt.ôwaa hard to 
breathe and cry -at the same 
. time. She hurt Her head 
hurt, and her cheat felt tight. 
■ ,Mothot=..wa8 carrying hor. 
"You're very tired now — just 
rest and Mary will give you 
aomething to eat later." 

The blind came down,' and 
she was left in the greenish 
■ darkness. How can I go to- 
morrow . . . — why. did I do 
it? The thought was dark ter- 
' lor' and bewilderment She 
imagined going away, or stoy- 
ing home with Donnie tomor- 
row. Mary could teach her if 
Mother was too busy. ' She 
couldn't go back to school . . . 

The pillow w|s wet and 
warm, like their dog when it 
rained, only big. The bed was 
furry, soft Her sides heaved 
as the' crying, stopped, and she 
slept 

It -was a funny feeling to 
wake up ' and see it still not; 
' niKht. but a dark-green kind 
of liRht. Jane Rot up and went 
over to raiKe the window 
shade. She could hear'Mnry 
rooring around in the kitchen, 
and she would do it now.- . 

The thought still made her 
feel sort of sick, and scared, 
but it Hcemcd like a long time 
ago. that it bad all happened, 
BO tliat it didn't matter aa 
much. 



and sandy« as if she'd been 
crying for a long time. There 
was no way out of It — she 
would hare tp tell something. 
"Somebody marked my desk 
and I have to bring furniture 
polish and a cloth to school to- 
morrow . . ." 

"Well, that's all right, Janie, 
Mary will soe that you get 
them. But who was it that did 
such a thing!*' ^ 

"It was . . . Joan Connoly." 

Mother stood up and put her 
hand on the door. "Now, dear, 
if it. was Joan, there's no need 
to feel badly yourself. Even If 
you had done it, it will be all 
fixed up tomorrow." 



■ She opened' her door and 
knocked at the kitchen. Mary 
told her to come in, and turned 
away, to clatter some food on 
a plate. She got out a knife 
and fork and spoon, and then 
pulled out a chair for Jane and 
pit in the' oUier one herself. / 
"Now yott sit down and- eat 
that, and youH fed better." 

There' was a lump in Jane's 
throat, and she knew that the 
food couldn't g«t past it She 
would be sick ... Sooner or 
later she would have to ask — 
"Mary, can I have some furni- 
ture polish and a cloth for to- 
roo'rrowT" 

There. She drew a long, shud-' 
dering sigh after it .waS'Said,. 
and started to oat 

Mother'came in. "All rested 
new, dear? If there'a some- 
thing the matter, you'll pro- 
bably feel much better if you 
tell me." ■ ' : ' • 

The . tears were • prickltng 
fflgaln, and Jane's eyes felt hot' 



Tomorrow it will be all . . . 
nut today it had been so 
tcrrililc. Hhc could still feel 
the way it had been, stand- 
ing up in her seat with erery- 
one turning to look. Miss Mil- 
ler had stayed fit her desk, 
and theré seemed such a dis- 
tance between them. 
' When Miss Miller fltartcd to 
Ulk, she had seemed bigger 
and bigger, until Jane was no 
longer aware of the children 
in' the class. 

A few minutes before, she 
had, been sitting at her desk 
while the morning story was 
being read. *It was one Mother 
had read to her before, and Jane 
was not thlnkljig about it much. 

She turned her pencil around 
in the groove on her desk un- 
til the name on it didn't show. 
She looked at the pictures and 
the words on her Red Cross 
nickel. The side with the king's 
head didn't make any sense at 
all when she tried to read It, 
but on the other side she spell- 
ed out CAN AD A — Canada, 
There were words on her 
desk. JOhN. M.V.S. SUN SON 
With the nickel she 'started 
making a line on the desk. Then 
she put a tall on it, and it was 
a J. She began the , S with 
curving sort of line when she 
heard a voico, sharply. 
"Jano, stand up." 
Miss Miller walked down th'e 
' row to her seat and .took the 
. nicket "It's for the Red Cross 
Miss Miller," Jano said. 

"Why did you do that, 
Jener- 

Jane tried to understand 
•what the teacher wanted. She 
thought now. but there had 
been no thinking when hIu* 



was - doing it Slowly ahe 
onswered. "I — I don't know." 
She felt very small. Her voice 
got small too, and there was 
a pain in her chest "I don't 
know why." 

"Do you mark up the fur- 
niture at homeT" 

This was worse. She never r^ 
membcrcd thinking about It be- 
fore. Never. But when the other 
children did things at school, 
Miss Miller always asked if 
they did it at home, and they 
would say "no". Then she would 
say "why do you do It here, 
then" 
"Well..JjineT" , 
"Yes, Miss Miller." 
"YfiaV Her voice went up, 
and her eyes of stuck out "Then 
I feel sorry for your parents. 
Your home must be in quite a 
state." 

Jane could feel the sweet, salt 
taste of tears on her Hps, and 
Miss Miller seemed to waver 
bigger and. smaller, farther and 
closer as she looked at her. 

"I want you to bring some 
fumituFe polish and a cloth to 
school' tomorrow. You wiir re- 
main at Tecess to repair ti>e 
desk. 
"All right, class. 
"You may sit down now, 
Jane." , ' 

She had sat then, numb at the 
throught of it, and gone home 
alone at noon, very quietly. 
Mary had served lunch to 
Donnie and her in the kitchen 
because Mother was out; and 
ahe had eaten it silently, con- 
centrating on each bite. 

The, afternoon passed dully, 
with Àliss Miller going over 
words they had. learned last 
week. In writing lesson the 
splash of a tear raised a lit- 
tle welt, on the paper, spoiling 
the neatness of the page, and 
Jane realized with a helpless 
fecliiy;; that she was crying 
again'. 

Then there had been after 
school, supper-time, and the 
. sleep. She felt older' — sort 
of clean and tired. So much 
had happened.' 

Mother tucked her in, and 
' Father read a story while she 
lay warm and safe in bed. 



It was morning. The birds 
always chirruped so loud in'the 
.Spring time that she woke up 
before breakfast... Usually.. she 
cot up then^and went in to Don- 



nie, and they dressed in ths kit- 
chen, ' ■ 

Today she lay and loked out * 
between the blinds and the sill, ' 
and finally got out of bed and 
lot up the shade. Then she went 
back under the covers and wait- 
ed for Mary to comie^ 
• Jane could smell the bacon 
and other warm things cooking 
In the kitchen, and finally Mary 
came and the smell rushing into 
the room was betteWtiilin^'any ' 
flower-smell, or even, Mother's 
perfume. 

She took the cloth and polish 
to school, and It didn't seem to' 
matter so much now. 

While Miss Miller read the 
story she sat very still and tried 
to listen, and her .rriting book 
was very neat this tliq^. 

At reces^' all the:btlier chil- 
dren went out into the 
school-yard. She could see 
them out the window while 
she spread on the furniture, 
polish, let it dry, and then 
rubbed it She looked at the 
other words on the desk and 
wanted to ask "why", but she 
didn't. The polish made them 
turn black, as if they'd been 
burned in, as if they'd been 
there forever. 

At noon some of the children 
came over and walked with her, 
and when they were outside the 
school one of the boys said, "I 
hate Miss Miller. She's just an 
old meany." 

Jane did not remember that a 
week before she would have re- 
plied "no", and had .no .more to 
say to him. She didn^ti remem- 
ber, or even think when she said, 
"Is she ever I But I really show- 
ed her." 

They ran ho meifhou ting and 
laughing to ItinS^lp 



Bank Assets and 
Feminine Resenrei 
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■ WriHafl obOBt o l*4r bo«k pf«i 
MmI, o «tirtpoptf hm wMs 
It Ht Inm tb* i^r« «nottcoetlT», 
ptalRly ànx%*d w««o« ««« «»»•« 
le find In btttlii««. ir I» d»flt«lt H 
itolln fhot o woBkiii vltb b»» ékaw 
qnadrapM tb* lo»ol rtJoyrcM o» Ut 
boik I» ilxf^ r*^" 

DO nta M»Kt t* M giwt. 
ml* teaitcraw* ta botki? All Myol 
BoRk braacku tM* with Imlr lodlti, 
pnttily got up ond tnionti wllb 
«achmllBg «mil*». And tiact *h« 
hoi'eborn ftood U fb» woy •< «« 
«mp|cTt«,wbo»» .ol« ii to f\n MW 
cttitemin? 

RoTol Bont ntMfcn, I» »»«'« In- ' 
Krtittd, tiavt almoit qoodrapM In 
tht loit »lxlMn ytori. Tbty wtii_ 
$«9 million In 1937 ood Ihtjr'M $1.» 
billion BOW. Wo'd b« boppy to look 
olttr YOUR monoT rwonreti for you, 
ony llm*. Thero on ilx Royal Bonk 
btonchti ntor McCill — Pool 0 
Shetbiooki, St. Cotfcirin* tr McOII 
Colttge, St. ColbcriRt Cr Stonloy, 
Shtitroolie & Bleary, Sh«tbr«ofct Gr 
Guy, ond Shorbroekc & Fort. Thf 
Royol Boak o| .Conad«i ' . 



TRAVEL TO EUROPE 

CALL ON US 
FOR ALL YOUR TRAVEL REQUIREMENTS 

BY AIR OR SEA 
INDEPENDENT AND CONDUCTED TOURS 

Hotel ReserTattona 

W. H. HENRY LIMITED 



3417 Cote des 



GLenview 2823 



Sherbrooke) 



STUDENTS IN ENGINEE^^ING, SCIENCE, 
AND MATHEMATICS 

NATIONAL RESEARCH 
CPUNCIL 

. Canada 

» - 

offers 

Unexcelled oppprtuhitles for Research and Development ex- 
perience With ^^^ppf Canada's top engineers and scientists. 

Modem lobprqtones dt^ Ottowo^ Sasltatoon and Halifax. 

Compétitive storting salaries and prompt recognition of de- 
monstroted obility. 

CAREER, TERM and SUMMER positions are available. 

Information and application forms moy be >obtained in your 
Placement Office. ... 
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Robert Q. Gorilla, the fanjed yibock^^^ 
expected to arrive shortly to bolsteKiï^pedmen backfiëld. He runs 
olong the style of former Hamilton ^^^d star, Merle Apes end 
he will probably be used on defence as b line-backer (or perhaps 
ok a line). > ^ 



(MORE) "STRICTLY 

CONFIDENTIAL" 



It was recently discoveïcd that 
a scout from Stratford Universi- 
ty (on Avon) was examining tlie 
sports set up at McGill. As soon 
as this matter was brought to 
the attention of this ever-alert re- 
porter, an Interview with this 
scout, whose name . was Bill 
Shalcespeare, or something of the 
sort, was obtained immediately. 
Forthwith, a verbatim record of 
the intonriewl 

S.S.: Are you Bill Shakespeare, 
the scout from Stratford*on- 
AvonT ' ■ 

Sh.: Am I lilte such a fellow Î 
(Romeo and Juliet)^ 

S.S.: I" think so. Are you really 
het - ' 

Sh.: 0, 'tis too true. (HanUet). 

S.S.: Tell mo, Mr. Shakespeare, 
have you been in Canada long? 

Sh.: But two months . . . nay, not 

so much, . '. . not two. (Hamlet). 

S.S.: I see. Wh^t is your general 
opinion of the Intercollegiate 
athletic setup as it is now? 

Sh.: Things rank and gross in 
nature posses it merely. (Hanh 
M). ■ 

S.S.: You must bo referring to 
the Braccia case. What did 
you think of the article abont 
it in the Dally? 

Sh.: It is a tale told by an idiot, 
full of sound and • fury, signi- 
fying nothing. (Maehetk). 

S.S.": I thought it was pretty good 

^ myself. Have you met BracclaT 

Sh.: I have, my lord. (Hamlet). 

S.S.! Tou needn't be quite so 
formal. What did you think 
of tho great quarterback? 

Sh.: A peevish schoolboy, worth- 
less of such honour. (Julius 
Ceaaar). 

S.5.: I 8CC. Tell me, frankly, how 



Smith 

many players do you think 
Connie Smythe has sent to Vnr 
sity to escape the professional 

. draft? ^• 

Sh.: I think it lacks o^ twelve, 
(Hamlet). 

Sh.: Aye, so I think. (King Lear). 

S.S.: What do you think of the 
objection of the Dean of Wo- 
men to cheerleaderettes here at 
McGiU? 

Sh.: Methinks tho lady doth pro- 
.test too much. (Hamlet): 

S.S. : Thank you. Howww^d you 
describe the offiçâmngSat the 
last U. of M. Ts^^^^^iKkey 

Sh.: Most monstrous. (King 
Lear). 

S.S.: Well pot, sir. ^ave you 

seen our Union yet? 
Sh.: Is thy union here? (Hamlet) 
S.S.: What did you noUce about 

it , 
Bhi! Wormwood, , wormwood. . 
(Hamlet). The doors are broke, 
(Hamlet). The sight is dismal 
(Hamlet). Go fetch fire. (Juliue 
Caeaar). Pluck down forms 
windows, anything. (Juliua 
Caesar). Twero well it were 
done quickly. (Juliua Caesar) 



mm 

CflPSIlLC 

Water Polo 
•The Redmen water polo team 
bh>ught' ^cGiU ito third cham- 
pionlihip of the year by virtue of 
their 12-7 win over Varsity Dec. 
10. This victory coupled with 
their 8-j5 win at homo gave the 
Redmen a 20-12 sweep* of tho two 
game total series, and^enabled 
them to retain tho Herschom 
Trophy for the second yearJn suc- 
eéssion. 

Senior Baskct1>all 
Plattsburg State Teachers' Col- 
lege 'bVer<iÀaè}fa first halt three 
pôi&t'>dèfeèit to defeat Joe An- 
déirson's senior cagers 67-50. Top 
scorer for the Redmen was 6'4" 
bucket-man Leon Dnplessis who 
pumped in IS points, while new- 
comer, Lou Gordon, cqpnectcd for 
nine. The 'game, an ci^ibitioa, 
was the . Redmen's first of the 
season. 

Hockey 

The Toronto Varsity Blues led 
by Scotty Morrison with one goal 
and two'-ataists, and Don Oaksar 
who banged in two counters over- 
whelmed the' McGill Rodmen 10-5 
at Toronto Dec. 2. The loss 
dropped McGill into last place, 
and enabled the Blues to take 
over top spot 

Swimming 
McGill's sv^mming team travels 
to Schenectady, N.Y. to meet 
Union College in their first dual 
meet of the season tomorrow. Bar- 
ry Thompson's boys, will 'beiOUt 
to avenge the defeat suffered at 
the hands of Americans last year. 

, Boxing . ' 
In an exhibition boxing card 
on 'Saturday ^ight, Bert Light's 
boxers gained a split with Tom- 
my Sullivan's Navy team. Denny 
Repole and,Joe Fnddicombe took 
two of the foiir fights for the Mo 
Gill squad. John Fawcett and 
Pierre Raymond lost to Mickey 
Bergin and Eckert Korzër respect- 
ively. Three intra-squai bouts 
were also held and the relults 
will help coach Light ^determine 
the team Jie intends to send as 
McGill's representatives to the la 
tercollegiates. \ 

Squash 

The McGill squash team lost to 
the Jesters oa Atiaeties Nite 8-2. 
The powerfnl Jesters.- were given 



MONTREAL 
BARBER 
SHOP 

REG'D. 

HAIRCUT 70^ 



SATURDAY 75# 




REDMEN RAMBLINGS 



by Norm Zavalkoff 
Listen my Children and you snaU^hear 
What wj'vc asked Santa ;fbr tliis'year. 
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To Larry Sullivan, ere he grows grey. 
Several stalwart men who can play 
With the spirit of Brown, the finesse of Carr, 
For if ho bds the men; hell take them far. .' 

And Santa, please, help thé other schools too. 
"fake Stewart and Schreidcr and see them through. 
Help tliera graduate by the end of the year 
Or we may again be lèft to weep in our beer. 
Get Braccia a pro offer without delay. 
So he will be able lo piay for pay. 



Wiîen'afIMll'is done, and perhaps it will. 
Our Redmen fans will bo In for a thrill, 
A fighting team we'll have and then,- ' 
That football crown will be hero again. 

Well have to do so sdmèÙiing for Mr. Refclllard, 
For his luck has been nothing but hard, 
A defenceman or two and a goaler strong. 
^Who holds the fort like Bernie Wong. ' 
And of you're helping men graduate^ you might as well 
Give a little shove to Bemie Quesneli 
Then have a chat with Connie Smythe, 
For his college chattels have caused great strife. 
Tell him that if he does not make amends, , 
Rocky will sign an agreement with Les Canadiens. . ' 

May tho day come when Joe Anderson will see 

Several men like DuPlessis, 

Not the bridge builder par exceliance, . . 

But the , one who scores points .with iion-challat\pe. 

Then Joe can say In his southern drawl, 

"\Vhy'Mr. Glaus, God bless you-ali." 

Now. old St Nick, when you come to town. 

See if you can tear that prejudice down. 

The powers that be have laid their bets, 

That you can't get us cheerleaderettes. 

A host of - women would suit us fine. 

Like the forbidden fruit — a thought sublime.- 

By the way Santa, on the Q.T. ' , 
Can that hockey rink really be? 
Or will Drapeau laugh last at us all 
Saying "It really is a concert hall." 

VTo^Hâny^Grtffitits'thé season's best 

For he has outshone all the rest. ' • 

There's not words enough -which can^be said, 
About the man who's at the head. 

Then to our Sports Staffers, the seasons greetings, 

For they too hold secret meetings. 

To the Mortar Sankoff, Lorraine and Stn, 

To Bernld'.and George and Don Bell too. 

To Harvey, and Dan, and onr cubs so fine, 

A happy holiday, have a hell of a time. 




a run for their money by Al Mol- 
loy's boys who are planning to 
-visit Yale and Harvard shortly 
fot^ « SCTles of exhibition con- 



Intermediate Basketball ' 
The Intermediate Basketball 
team got off to an excellant start, 
winning their first two games in 
League Competition. 



HAVE A 



"MILD" 




THE MILDEST BEST-TASTINGii|?'TT' 



December: 16, t955. 



lUI^FiUNkEltS^ FLING 
TO BE HELD JANUARY 17 

The first Flunkers' Fling, sponsored by the ASUS* will be held on 
Fridoy, January 13. This is a revival of on old onnùol Arts end 
Science dance, and will take the place of the ASUS New Year's Eve 
Boll. . ; ; • ' • ' . ' - ' 

V Since New Year's Eve falls on * 
a Saturday this ]rear,',tlie ASUS 
dance will not take place since se^ 



cular activities are not allowed on 
the campus on. a Saturday night, 
and an affair of this kind falls 
under the heading of secular. 
Several orphestras will be on 
; hand at the Fling, with music to 
hBuit everyone's tastes, ^ including 
|aj|xleland'and' calypsar^^e dance, 
..vWhich .will run from 9-1:80. will 
^^;>^m' cabaret, style and dress is in- 
ivjfbrmal. Tickets will be on sal^ 
P^when cl^es' resume; Md will be 
'0sold on axouple basis. The ASUS 
^promises favours for everyone. . 
Wf^' -Don MacSween, President - of 
^tiie ASUS, was quoted as saying, 
^ "This will be the first dance 
^, '"isponsored by the ASUS for the 
^Engineers, as well as for thé rest 
' of the campus. ' We hope to sée 
a large turnout". 

'union news . . . 

A Christmas tree has been set 
up in the Unfon lobby. Students 
asked to bring i any toys or 
ks they may have in good con- 
dition for children. The gifts 
will be, donated to the Universi- 
ty Settlement and distributed to 
underprivileged children. 

^^,tutkey lunch costing .76 will 
*Mrved in the Union' Cafeteria 
on Monday, December 19. The 
-..ca feteri a^g il l close on Wednesday, 
ef âlifSmd;: reopen on January 
11. ThV'Grill Room also will 
close, on Thursday, the 22, and it 
will be open for business on Jan- 
uary 4. 

Tlie Union will be closed from 

December 23to January 3, 




coming 

event"? 

. FRIDAY, DECEMBER 16 
' FOLK MUSIC GROUP: Intornol ilng-icng 
ol 8:30 pm In tht Union Clubtocm. Wad* 
Hcntwerth, Montrtol folk tlngtr. «III b« tiM 
gucit ottiit; , 

GERMAN CLUB: Chriiimoj port)^ lor 
members and fdcndi at tM pm, 3121 Drum- 
mond St. PlioM bring o imoll gift, ob«Hl 
20 etnti, • ' 

HIUEL: Cfconiukok Ontg Shobbol, ipea- 
(ored by Sir Gtergt ond MecdenoM Allltl. 
Mr. 8. HirwH will ip«ok en "Tbt J«w U 
tlx Gnck World". 8 pm. HIIUI HeuM, 34<0 
Slo*l«y St. 

NEWMAN CLUB: A arbimu done* will 
bt ktid tonight ot Nowman Hotn*. . Sonto 
Clout «III bo thort and ,an ertkttlta will 
prorld* nuiie. Admlitlon ii .55 and all 
mcmbcft aro volcomo. 

' l^m^, DECEMBER 18 

McGlii CHRISTIAN rUlOWSHIP: Dr. C 
P. Martin «III tpook at o "corel ilng* ot 9 
pm In thf Woltor M. Sttwert Room of th« 
Union. Rofitthmcntt; all «tkom«. 

HILLa: M^itlcolo. Concert by artith e( 
McGIII CoBMrrototlum et Mutic t pm, 
Hllltl House. 

MONDAY, DECEAIBER 19 

PSYCHOLOGY CLUB: Tht film, "A Fom- 
ily .Affair" will be ihown In Room 250 of 
the Biology BIdg at 1 pm. 

KrWMAN CLUB: There «III be a com- 
ir.unicn Breokfott ot the Nevmon Honte. 
-Gucil ipeakcr will be Father Murtklond 
CS.C, Editor of the ORATORY, who wilt 
talk on, "Hope And Modern Wriferi". 
Chritfmoi arentt will b* coadoded oa 
ariitmoi It* wIHi o MMnlgbt. at NevMa 
H*«M I* be feltevtd by • rKcptton. 



MOC PLANS 
'BIG DO' 

The McGill Outing Club is 
planning their annual New Year's 
Eve party at Shawbridge. High- 
lights of the event will be ski- 
ing, sleigh rides, a turkey dinner 
and dancing. 

Many Outing Clubs from Amer- 
ican Colleges including Havard 
and MIT have been invited. Re- 
servations can be made with Mrp. 
Liverpool at the Currie Gym and 
cost .75 per person. ' The dinner 
will cost a dollar. 

The MOC executive cordially in- 
vites everyone to attend, and also 
hope to see, McGill students take 
advantage of the free ski .lessons 
which will-be.given later in Jan- 
uary. , ' . 



TURKEY DINNER 

Roast turkey will be the main 
course at the special Xmas 
dinner of the -Union Cafeteria, 
on Monday, December 19. 
The price — 75c 



WEST INDIAN SOCIETY 

All West Indians arc asked to 
contact Don Webster in the Bio- 
logy Biiilding to collect their co- 
pies of the Society's Magazine. 



OPEN'LETTER ... 

(Continued from poge 2) 
to open your eyes so tlint you in 
turn would shock our society- 

Your good will has been abused, 
your simple kindness ridiculed. 
For this Christmas, Santa, tour 
the country with an empty bag. 
Show the people the tears in your 
tired eyes, the calyces on your 
overworked hands, and the corns 
on your frost-bitten toes. ' Some- 
how, you must show the people 
that you disapprove of our con- 
ception of Christmas. I don't sug- 
gest that you break every store 
window that is parodying your 
symbolic benevolence, although I 
wouldn't blame you if you did. 

Come and look at our" society, 
Santa^ but leave the toys with the 
elves where they won't be con- 
tamined.; ' In bringing nothing, 
you wQl have brought the great' 
est gift possible. 

Yosh Taguehi, 
Med I. 



DAILY STAFF 

pkoMOTjimm 
ANNoumm 

The Managing Board of the 
Daily last night announced the mid- 
year Christmas promotions invol- 
yihg changes in . the lowèr . mast- 
heads. The list of Daily promotions 
include: ' ' 

NEWS DEPARTMENT 

Assistant 'Desk Editors: 'Richard 
MaoVicap, Sol Levine, Eric Ren* 
ncrt, Stan Cytrynbaum, Gordon 
Wasserman, Eric Thompson 

Staff Writer: Marvin Golden- 
berg, Janalyn Gibb Marcia Crom- 
bie. 

Reporters: Siiella McCormack, 
Helen Kydd, Bemie Fryshman, 
Dave Schatia, Renee Rothman, 
Kate Kranek,. [Margaret Feldberg, 
Art Dalfeii,' Helen Coleman, Ulla- 
May Stcnman, Anita Jonas, Art 
Pervin, Steve Fleming, Israel Li- 
quomik, Irene Perils, Jean 'Hunt- 
ley, Andy Yaphe, Dorothy DeMont- 
morency, Hugh Henry, Mort Perel, 
Doreen Henry. 

.Library. 
Librarian:' Jèàii Hnntl^. . 

FEATURE DEPARTMENT 

Associate Editor: Ruth RosMes^ 

Chief Sttiff Writers: Lionel Ti- 
ger, Donald Kingsbury. 

Staff Writer: Wilkie A. Kush- 
ner. 

Head Desk- Editor: Lee Lcvitan. 

Ass't. Desk Editors: Andy 
Yaphe, Robert Tasso^ Neal Mahan, 
Peter Lintz. - • ; 

Night Editor: Bruce Foiniiièrantz, 
Music Editor: Mortimer Schiff. 
Drama Critics: Peter H. Engcl, 
Ian Westbury, Jim Sirabouras. 

SPORTS DEPARTMENT 

Night Editor: St^i Smith. 

Desk Editors: Don Bell, Danny 
Mettarlih. 

Staff Writer: Bram Gelfand. 

Sr. Staff Writer: Harvey Ko- 
lodny. 

Reporters: fred Seligman, Sid 
Copperstein, Sonny Cytrcnbaum, 
Irvipg Irish, Bobby Rosenfeld, 
Shirley Nadell, Freda Lang. 



SKI. HOUSE 

/The M.W.SA.A. ski-house will 
be open after Jan. 4, and being 
so ideally located for 'skiing makes 
a perfect spot to.wind up your ho- 
lidàys or to spend a' weekend. De- 
tails, have been posted on the 
R.V.C. Notice Board, so take a 
look and sign up. 



STUDENT TOURS 



tnm $1010 

ALL INCLUSIVt COST 
Specially; prepared for College Stndente and Recent GradnalM 

by TREASURE TOURS 

leoTi Mentital ' . 

June 22nd — June 29rh ^ -- July 13th 

51 Dan with Optlonol Exteailoat la Scadlnovia and Spoln 
Personolly EKorted .thraugh 9 Countrict 



88 Departures or Regular Escorted 
All Inclusive .Tonrs . ' from ^1620 



Call. Write. Of Telephone fer Compllmenloiy Folder 

FAREWELL TRAVEL SERVICE 

68 YONGE ST. fat King) 
EM. 8-5191 



TORONTO 



••• OF EUROPE 
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Beaded Evening Bags 
from Belgium 

Just three styles from our gala collection of festive 
party bags, all lined with gleaming rayon satin. 

A. Fold-over frame clutch beaded all over in white, 
etched With pink. 12.50 
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B. E^MO^Sji^tch, with all-over crystol ' beading' 
in two ton'ef of pink. 14.95 

C. Tiny pouch with looped fringe of beads, dainty 
rhindstpne clasp. Pink or blue. 14.^5 

Iridescent navy, 16.50^ 

EATON'S — Handbags, Main Floor (Dept. 217) 
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EATON'S Gift Certificates 

Gift shopping is easy with Eaton's .Gift Certificates — 
and there's no mailing problem, either. Eaton's Gift 
Certificates ore good in ony Eaton store, dnywhere in 
Canada. And you know they'll be pleosed because you're 
giving them a choice from, largest assortments. 

# . 

Denomlnotions of l^OO, ZOO, 5.00, lO.OO; 20.00, 25m 
50.00, 100.00, ^ 

Special Counter, Main Floor Centre 

Shopping Cord Office, Second Floor Front 

Customers' Accounts Offices, Seventh Flooç, University 
Street , 

^'^T. EATON C?. ~ 

or MOMTMC^. 
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